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Her Royal Highneſs 


THE 


PRINCESS of Wales. 


MAD AM, 1 
princeſs of the ſame Royal Blood to which 
A Vou are ſo cloſely and fo happily Aly d, 


preſumes to throw her ſelf at the Feet of 
Your RorAL Hican+ss for Protection. The 
Character of that Excellent Lady, as it is delij- 
ver d down to us in Hiſtory, is very near the 
ſame with the Picture I have endeavour d to 
draw of her: And it, in the Poetical Colouring; 
I have aim d at heightning and improving ſome 
of the Features, it was only to make her more 
worthy of thoſe Illuſtrious Hands to which I 
ways intended to preſent her. K 
9A 2 > 


DEDICATION. 
Britiſh Nation, in general, is infinitely 


'Asthe 


| indebted to Your RorAL Hicnntss; fo 
every particular Perſon amongſt us ought to con- 


tribute, according to their ſeveral 


ference You gave us, in chuſing to wear the 
D I 2 
Daughter to our K IN 

Hee Bel Wife to our PRINCE. It is to Your 

ROoxrAL Hicnntss we owe the Security that 
ſhall be deliver'd down to our Childrens Chil- 
dren, by a moſt Hopeful and Beauriful, as well 
as a Numerous Royal Iſſue. Theſe are the Bonds 
of our Civil Duty: But Your RoraL 


H1GHNess has hid us under others yer more Sa- | 


c——_—_ Engaging; I mean, thoſe of R 
Jou are not 
L 1 


Faw”, is it Britain alone, desde Wark, but 
and all ſuc wie hel 


the Benefits Your Rovar Hicnness 

conferr'd upon us. at the fame time, 
how partial ſoever we may be to our ſelves, we 
weought not tobelieve you declin'd the Firſt 
Crown of Ezropein regard to Britain only. No, 


Mapan, it is in = to Your RovAl 
_ Hicn- 


and ne rowrds the dichargingrhar Pubr 
We are your Debtors, Mapan, for the Pre- 


SRE r 


* 


CERA ETAETRABRRRT. — _ F 


— of Reaſon and Conſcience, for the Sake 
A 


The Bleſſings of our Nation, the! 


membrance, and 


DEDICATION. 


Hreness that we muſt confeſs You had more 
i are | 


Since you did it, in Obedience to the 


and for the Honour of God. 
8 — offer d to 
You; are and Happy, 
> well in this World 23 2 Beuer, ſhall become 
the Reward of ſuch Exalred Virtue and Piety. 
ers of our 
Church, with the Faithful Service of all Good 
Men, ſhall wait upon Your Rovar Hicn- 
NESS as long as You live. And whenever, for 
the Pratt of this Land, You fllbenhen 
from us, Your Sacred Name ſhall be dear to Re- 
God, who alone is 
able, - mon Re- 


are made to You here, be graciouſ] — — 
cept of — Faſl, which is, with 
the greateſt Reſpect and loweſt Submiſſion, pre- 
ſented to Your ROTAL Hicnness, by, 


MAD AM 


Your Rovar Hicnnes's 
Moſt Obedient, 
Moſt Devoted, and 
Moſt Faithful 
Humble Servant, 


N. Rowe. 


of True 


PREFACE 


. 
fore Works ot 55. my 1 oo ge Gee 
— I cannot but think my ſome 


a 
writing aT upon 
and if he had1:v'd, I ſhould never 
with it my ſelf. But as he dy d without 
of the laſt Summer, I 4 

And indeed, the hopes I had of receiving ſome conſiderable 
Aſſiſtances from the Papers he left behind him, were one 
of the principal vlotives that induc d me to go about it. 
Theſe Papers were in the Hands of Mr. Du cet; to whom 
my Friend, Mr. Tho. Burnett was fo kind to write and 

procure em for me. The leaſt Return I can make to thoſe 


Gentlemen, 


Nh De Tr 
I 
ſight of em. I 


fully over — — 1 bow — 
there was, and one only, that ſeem' d pretty near 

in which Lord y the Lady Fane to 
take the Crown. borrow'd all that I could, 
andinſerted it in my own Third Az. But indced the man- 
ner and turu ↄf his Fable was ſo different from mine, that 
 IcouPdnot take above five and ar thirty Lines at 
themoſt; and even in thoſe I was ln 
Alteration. — rage ——— o 
to a Partnerſhip of Reputation ſo fine a Writer as 
Smith was; but in Truth his Hints were fo ſhort anq 
dark (many of them mark'd ev'n in Short-hand) that 
they were of little Uſe or Service to me. They might 
have ſerv'd as Indexes to his own , and he might 
have form d a Play out of em; but I dare fay, no Body elſe 
could. In one Part of his be ſeem” todifſer from 


The PREFACE. 


— — s Hiſtory of the Reformation; 
lays, and believe very juſtly, the eat. Croce thr 
— — — 
t 
ae. 'Sown Natural 
believ'd, — that Mr 
IT very near entire behind him. — 
it wasnot ſo in fact: I ſhould have made no 
three, four, or even the whole five Acts 
rang roy I hope I ſhould have had the 
tolerthe World know they were his, and nortakeanicher 


2 — 2 — any Publick 


— —＋ Writings of this kind, as much 

been provok d to it. I ſhall turn this — hr 
out intothe World, whhoneter — a Saying 
which I remember to have ſeen before, one of Mrs. Behn 8. 


Va! mon Enfant prend ta Fortune. 


- - 4 
4 , 


PRO- 


| PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. Boo7u, 


je 
3 A—_ 


— fell — 
Toyou, Fair Judges, we the Cauſe ſubmit ; 

Tour Eyes ſhall tell us how the Tale is writ. 

If your ſoft Pity waits wpon our Woe, 


| . q * » claim, 
— — — — 


She ſtrove to ſave : 
the ſecret Laws of Fate ordain; 1 3 5 

And end the Hopes of Rome's Tyranneck Reign. 

For ever, as the circling Tears return, 

Te grateful Britons! crown the Hero's Urn. 

3 

| » or 76 
6 A. bent Faces Beaker” 2222 


igt Princeſſes Kings to ſave, | 


She its on Earth, and weeps upon her Croſs: 


TRAGEDY 


Lady FANE GRAT, 


ACTI. SCENE IL 
SCENE, The Court. 


- 


NORTE UNI. 
IS all in vain; Heaven has requir d its Pledge 


Religion me:tsin ev'ry Holy Eye, 
All comfortleſs, afflicted, and forlorn 


Weary 


2 aut 


Weary of Man, and his deteſted 

Ev'n now ſhe ſeems to meditate her F 

. 

North. Ay, there, my Lord, 
With him cur Hoiy Faithis doon'd to ſuffer ; 

With him our Church fall vel her fired Front, — 

Tbat late from Heaps of Gorhick Ruins roſe, 

In her fin ſt native ſimple Majeſty; 

The Toil cf Saints, and Price of Martyr' 


ir J. Gates. Is there no Help in he healing Art, 

No Potent Juice or Drug to ſave a Life 

So precious, and prevent a Nation's Fate? 

North. What has been left untry d that Art could do? 

The heery ———— —— 

I 

out in vain. 

2 — 

Some ſecret Venom preys upon his Heart. 


Try dev ry 
And 


A ſtubborn and Flame 
Creeps in his Veins, and drinks the Streams of Life: 
His youthful Sinews are cold Sweats 

And deadly Paleneſs fit upon 


ir E 
_ he Palin 555 | 2. 
in Triumph. 
— — — 2 for 
What better can we ſhe ſhould Reign? 
ac Delay a blinded Zealot is ſhe. 
A gloomy Nature, fullen and ſevere, 
Nurtur d by Romiſn Prieſts, 
Taught to believe only cannot err, 
— 2 — 


the Lady Jans Gray. 


Of Reaſon, and the whole Lay-World; inſtructed 


To hate hoe er diſſent from what they teach, 
ö Hereſy by B.ood, 
a Nation, and believe it 


2 


Grave in Liberty 5 
but one more thus reſolv d, 


And tho I 
That Honeſt Man and I wou d die . 


I know her Duty to the dying King. 


Join'd with my ſtrict Commands to haſten hither, 
Willbring her on the Wing. 


North. Beſeech your Grace, 


. Upon the lnſtant | 
YouTGrate Rallbe obey'd. I goto ſummon her. 


[Exit Suff. 
O'er Wiſe Mens Countels, and the Fate of Empire : 
The greateſt Schemes that human Wit can forge, 


Or 
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. 
of a 


9 upon a Hair, 
And bid it dance before a Breath of Wind. 
She muſt be here, and lodg d in Guilaſrd's Arms, 
Ere Edwarddies, or all we've done is marr d. 
Ha! Pembroke | —— — - wg Way; 
His fiery Temper brooks not 
With crouching Courteſy, a Wor 
Such as afſwage the Fierce, — beg end 
Enter the Eari of Pembroke. 
Good morrow, Noble Pembroke : We have ſtay'd 
The Meering of the Council for your Preſence. 
Pen. For mine, my Lord | You mock your Servant, ſure? 
Tofaythat l am wanted, where your 
The Great Mlcides of our State, is pr 
Whatever menace Prince or 
Our Great is arm id to meet em; 
The ableſt Head, — — 
nnd monte — ᷑ . — 
Equal ſelf to all the Toils of Empire. 
| 3 as I honour Virtue, I have try d, 
Strength too weil; nor can the Voice 
— li gat deceive me. 
RY my Temper liable 


to Paſſions, | 
mQ2ͤ2ꝛꝛ — — 
Blind to Events, too eaſie of Perfwalion, 
And often, too too often have I err d. 
Much therefore have I need of ſome good Man, 
—— — y Aid 
. — my Name l | 
1224 — Peers, 
Whom | would chuſe for that beſt Friend, like Pembroke. 
Pers. What ſhall Ianſwer toa Truſt ſo Noble, 
This of Praiie and Honour? 
Were not your too Generous of Soul, 


Te 


eee nee nl 


* E 


the Lady Fans Gray. - 


— — | 
To one whom his Ill-Fortune has orgdain'd 
The Rival of your Son. 
North. No more! I ſcorna Thought 
So much below the Dignity ot Virtue. 
"Tis true, Ilook on Gzilford like a Father, 
Lean to his Side and ſee but half his Faili 
Buton a Point like this, when 


The King with Life juſt lab'ring; and I fear, 
The Council grow impatient at our Stay. 
fem. One Moment's Pauſe, and | attend your Grace. 


Exit North. 


Yetev'ni — 
* F I judge right, he errs. 
But were it io, what are theſe Clergy Quarrels 


ks wordy Warsof ill > 
1 — pom ——— d Schoolmen, 


And worry one another at their Pleaſure. 


6 The TxnactDryY f 
The nobleſt Youth our has to boaſt of, 
Has made me long the Partner of his Breaſt. 
Nay, when be found, in ſpite of the Reſiſtance 
Wire ſtrugling Heart had made, to do him Juſtice, 
grown his Rival; he ſtrove hard, 
2 — turn me forth from out his Boſom, 
But call d me ſtill his Friend. And ſee! He comes. 
Enter Lord Guilford. 
Oh, Guilford? Juſt as thou wer'tentring here, 
My was running all thy Virtues over, 


could chuſe a Partner 
So much unlike it ſelf. 

Gail. How cou d my T 
Take Pleaſure, and be laviſn in thy Praiſe! 
— ſpeak thy Nobleneſs of Nature, 

manly Heart, Courage, Conſtancy, 
* — to ble! 
Err 
In whom, next Heaven, I truit. 

Pem. Oh! Generous Youth ! 

What can a Heart, ftubborn and fierce, like mine, 
Return to all thy Sweetneſs ? — Yet I wou'd, 
Iwou d be Grateful Oh, my cruel Fortune! 
—— — —— 

on Suffolk's Daughter! 
| — 

Since 'twas my Fate to ſee and love her firſt. 3 
rem. Oh! Why ſhould ſhe, that Univerſal Goodneſs, 
Like Light, a common tothe World, 

Riſe like a Comet fatal to our Friendſhip, 
And threaten it with Ruin? 

Guil. Heaven forbid ! 

— — Is it not in Virtue, 1 

o arm againſt proud imperious Paſſion ? 
Does Holy Friendſhip dwell ſo near to Envy, 
— —— 

If blind miſtaken Chance, and partial Beauty 
Should join to favour Guilford? —- 
Pem. Name it not, 


. 


a % wy 


C. ._» Hb © DPF od Io om ”]” 


„ AE AAoucs - A 


* 


And have our 


the Lay JAN GRAx. 7 
N 
And hurry me 
Guil. Jud yer 1 thank 
I ſhould not murmur, were thy Lot toproſper, 
And mine to be refus d. Tho fure the Lois 
Wou'd wound me to the Heart. 
—— ern 
And yet perhaps t emper 
ben Paiſons Sintin due due Proportion, 
Where no one overbearsnor plays the Tyrant, 
But join in Nature's Bufineis, and thy 8: 
While mine Reatonand her Laws, 
Like all thou canſt wild and furious, 
— than now whirl me back, 
unſtabie flitting Soul 
— — — ITY a, 
— Weakneſs tand 


Our Friendſhip and our Honour. And tince Love 
Condemns us to be Rivals for one Prize, 
Let us contend, as Friends and brave Men ought, 
With Openneſs and Juſtice to each other; 
That he who wins the Fair One to hi⸗ — 
May take her as the Crownof great Deſert: 
And it the wretched Loſer does repine, 
— ies, 
[ Exit Pem. 

Guil How croſs the Ways of Life ie! While we think 
We travel on direct in one high Road, 
'sEndoppos'd in View, 
A thouſand th as — 
To —— — Steps 
Love — ;Harred, in heir Turns millad us, 

its ſeparate Intereſt. 

here thr piercing Foreaght ene 


Where 


8 The Tnacapyeof 


Where all this mazy Error will have end, | 
And tell the Doom reſerv'd for me and Pembroke ? | 
There is but one End certain, that is Deah: | 
Certainty is ſtill incertain. 
ſeveral Tracks which lie before us, 

leads certainly to Death. 


bleeds inwards arthe Thought, | 


And riſ Horrors crowd 
Thou Land of Liberty, thou * 
Forgive me; if in ſpite of all hy Dangers, - view . 


For whoſe dear Sake Heaven 
And ſcatter d not its Plagues 
Guil. 1 own my Heart 


| 


r ä 


the Lady IAN E GRA x. 9 
New Spri ; of Pleaſure flow within 
When is giv'n me to behold thoſe . 
Thus gaze and wonder, how 
CangivexchDay new nee TY 
And yet at once f 
L. J. Gray. — 
Harſh and ill ſounding ever tomy Ear, 
But ona Day, like this, the Raven's Note 
Icharge thee touch th ungrateful Theme no more.” 
Lead me, to pay my Dut y tothe King, 


Breath. 


And cancels, like a Dream, — Jo's” 4 


Po nnd rn we thy: 


Andone Voice for 
— 


— ing Power, 
Lives, and wait the fatal Hour. 
|  [Exennt. 


Ba ACT 


a The TxnaGrDyY of 


ACT HU. SCENE continues. 


Enter the Dike of Northumber and, and the Duke of 
Suftolk. 


Nor. then be chear'd my Heart amidſt tliy Mourning. 


Tho Fate hang heavy o er us, tho pale Fear 

And wild Diſtraction tit on ev ry Face, | 

Tho' never Day of Grief was known like this, 

Let me rejoyce, and bleis the hailowed Light, 
Whole Beams auſpicious ſhine upon our Union, 

And bid me call the Noble Szffoik Brother. 

Suff. I know not what my tecret Soul preſages, 
But ing ſeems to whitper me within, 
That we have been too haſty. For my felt, 

I wiſh this Matter had been yet de ay d; 
That we had waited ſome more bleſſed Time. 
Some better Day with happier Omens hallowed, 
For Love to kindle up his holy Flame. 

But you, my Noble Brother, wou'd prevail, 
And I have yielded to you. | 
North. Doubt not any thing; 


Nor hold the Hour unlucky. That good Heaven, 


ho ſoftens the Corrections of his Hand, 
And mixes ſtilla Comfort with Afflictions, 
Has giv'n to Day a Bleſſing in our Children, 

To wipe away our Tears for dying Edward. 

Suff. In that I truſt, Good be our Guard, 
And make my Fears vain. But ſee! My Wite! 
With her your Son the generous Guilſord comes, 

She has — him of our preſent Purpole. 
Enter the tall of Suffolk, and Lord Guilford. 


Guil. How ſhall I fpeak the Fulneis of my Heart? 
What ſhail I fay, to bleſs you tor this Goodneſs ? 
Oh! Gracious Prince's! But my Lite is your's, 

And all the Buſineſs of my Years to come, 
Is, toattend with humbleſt Duty on you, 
Aud pay my vew'd Obedience at your Feet. 


Dutc.Suff. 


5 —_— 


And ev'ry Si 
As ſtrive 


the Lady Aux Gnar, 11 

Dutc. Yes, neble Youth, I ſhare in all Joys, 
Fa ache Joy oy ng — ay 
The dear I have to call thee Son, 
Comes like a to 
It broods with 
And melts that Froſt 
RES Inform my my — 
Let put on — mms 
Inſtruct thy 222 Comfort to her. 
To ſooth her Griefs, — 


Faſt from her lifted Eyes the Pear 
Fall trickling oer her Cheek, 3 
And fervent Zeal pour forth her = 

is wing'd with Pray'rs io 
Heav'n to ſave her dying Lord. 

From the firſt early Days or Infant Life, 
1 


A gentle Bandof Friendſhip 


— 1. 


As Brother and as 
nethone common — d 
A 8 
To form the Sacred Union. 
Of all his Royal Blood, was ſtill the deareſt : 
Inev'ry innocent Delight they ſhar'd, 
They ſung and dane d, and fat, „ 
Nay, in the graver Buſineſs of his Touth, 
When Books and —— Sper, 
Ev 'n there the Princely was his 
She left the Court to ſhare his Toll, 
To turn with him the grave Hiſtorians 
And taſte the Rapture of the Poet's Song; 
To ſearch the Latin and the Grecian Stores, 
And wonder at the mighty Minds of old. 
Enter Lady JANE GRAY weeyreg. 
L. I. Gray. Wo't thou not break, my Heart — 
uf Alas! What mean'ſt thou? 
Guil. Oh, ſpeak ! 
'Y 


Ne 72 us 


12 "The TAACED YF 


North. Sayt Is be dead? 
L. 5 - The Saints and Angels have him. 
— When left him, 

* a little chear d, juſt as you enter d 
Ab yes. and faintly 
Are you then come? — — 
Tobid fare wel tothee, 2 
To ſpeak a few ſhort W 2 and die. 
Wich that he preſt m i 
When I am gone. d 


Aud to the Endbeconſtant. More I wou 
— WO — 
Thought at once, 
— Place where all his Hopes were fix, 
ms d. Merciful, Great Defender! 
thy Hol Altars undeſil d. 
— bloody Men and Idols, 
— e 
And take Servant to thy Mercy. 
. — i 
Innocent and Faithful 


d. 
is fail'd, 


Wichal endleſs Bifs beopento him. 


Injoins to ſee hishſt Commands obeyd. 
Lhold it fit his Death be not made known 
To any but our Friends. To morrow early 
The ſhall aſſemble at the Tower. 
Mean while, I beg your Grace would ſtrait inform 


d ro knee] and pay my Duty, 


— 


Your Princely Daughter of our Reſolution. 
Our common Intereſt in that Tie, 
Ve mands our ſwifteſt Care to ſee it finiſh'd. 


D. S. My Lord, you have determin' d well.Lord Guilſorid, 
Dau- ter 


Be it your Tak to ipeak at large our Purpoſe. 


The Lady Jaws GRAY. 


— ͤ ——— 
[ Death fall on me, 


The TRAC ED of 


What were left me then! Yes, I will own, 
Spite of Bluſh that burns my Maiden Cheek, 
My Heart has fondly lean d rowardthee 

Thy Sweetneſs, Virtue, andunblemiſh'd Youth 
Have wona Place for thee within my Boſom: 
And if my Eyes look coldly on thee now, 

And ſhunthy Love on this difattrous Day, 

wk becauſe I would not deal ſo hardly, 

To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tenderneſs with nought but Tears. 
And yer tis all I have. 

Guil. I ask no more; 
Let me but call thee mine, conſirm that Hope, 
To charm the Doubts that vex my anxious Soul, 
For all the reſt, do thou allot it for me, 


And at thy Pleaſure portion out my 
My Eves ſpall learn to e 
Nor will I think of — 


Where Dampsariſe, — Winds blow ou. 
— —ů— come 
My Loc ks ſtil: drizzling with the Dewsof 
And chear my — 
L. F. G. oy Hearth thr wk Mori 
And give upev'ry Senſe to ſolemn Sadneſs? 
Wo'tthou, in watching, waſte the tedious Hours, 
Sit trently and careful by my Side, 
Lift — Cacks Clocks, the Crickets 
And ev ry melancholy Midnight Nottes ” 
Say, Wo — Fieadare and 
Wo't thou forget that ever we havelov' 
And only now and then let fall a Tear 
To mourn for Edward's Loſs, and England's Fate? 
Gul. Unweary d ſtill I wil attend thy Woes, 
And bea very fair ful Partner rothee. 
Near thee l wii! complain in Sighs as Numberleſß, 


i 


2 a be 


— 


_—_—_ — — 


Bet 
Sha 
But 
Let 
( 
He 
An 
W 
So 
M 
T 
B 
C 

, 

| 


- 


/ 


| To yield Obedience to my noble Parents. 


the Lah Jans Gray: 17 
As Murmurs breathing in the leafy Grove: | 


My Eyes ſhall mix their falli 1 
1 ——— 


— — 
And when Night 
From 


oer their Sand for ever. 


ive o er to ; 
L. F. Gray. mm ñ 
The dear Companion of my future Days: 

— — 0 — 
Be that the common Portion of us both: 


Heav'n gives too much at once in givi 
r —— with Affliction, 


Death and Ruin, 

On any Terms I take thee. 
L. J. Gray. Truſt our Fate 

To him whoſe graci Wiſdom guides our Ways, 

And makes, we think Evil, turn to Good. 

Permit me now to leave thee and retire; 

Ill ſummon all my Reaſon and my Duty, 

To ſooth this Storm within, and frame my Heart 


Gail. Good Angels miniſter their Comforts to thee. 
And, Oh: If as my fond Belief would hope, 
If any Word of mane be graciousto thee, 


16 Je TRAACI DTT 
And chear my Heavineſs with one dear Smile. 
L.. — 1 will ſtudy to forget 
All thatthe Edwardhas been tome, 
How we have ſov d, ev n from our very Cradles. 
will I mourn, 
to thee ſhall turn. 


— he war to faveker from DilireS, 


And melts me doun { 

My Soul grows out of Tune, itloaths the World, 
Sic kens at all the Noiſe and Folly of it; . 
r 
Where lonely Contemplation keeps her Cave, 
And dwells with hoary Hermits; there forget my ſelf, 


There fin my ſtupid E on the Earth, 
— Agrin feepet Mckancholy. 


So faid the Great Northumberland, 
Minn. 


Why fits that wild Diſorder on thy Viſage, 


neden HASTY Sd gr >72 HO = 


the Lady [ans Gray: 17 


looks like Paſſions 


The Paleneſs of 


and Fear? 


Since I have known thee firſt, and caild thee Friend, 


— 
Pems. — — 
Guil. The King is dead. 


— — 
And ſeen at once the Hurry of my Soul. 
_ | *Tistrue, thy "cock me wich Surprie. 
2 — — I One? 
Ihavea Thoughts all up in Arms, 
Like populous Towns ̃ — of Night, 
That mixtin Darknefs, buſtle to and fro, 
Ass if their Buline were to make Confuſion. | 
* Pem. Thenſurcour better calld me hither. 
For this is Friendſbip's Hour, s Office, 
To come when Counſel and when Help is wanting, 
1. — every gnawing Care, 
To ſpeak of Comfort inthe Time of Trouble, 
Toreacha Hand, and fave thee from 
Guil. And wat than ben Friend to me indeed? 
And while! i. 2 7 7m er 
—— ew — 88 
over Part? 
— with Pain beer, and; 
And if —— 
Somewhat to rouze Rage 
 * Wo'tthoube Mafterot thy ſelf. a rcthy Soul, 
| Pem. 2 — 
*. Thou know ſt thou art fodear, — — 
g | That I can never think thee an Offender. 
Ill it were ſo, that I indeed muſt judge thee, 
| ſhould take part with thee againſt wy ſelf. 


ith Temper? 
= 


Leandra 
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The Thought were ſomewhat that concern d our Love. 

Pem. No more, thou know'ſt we ſpoke of that to Day, 
And on what Terms weleft it. Tis a 
Of which, if poſſible, I wou d not think. 

I beg that we may mention it no more. 

Guil. Can we not ſpeak of it with Temper ? 
beat Theretore, prithee ſpare 

cannot. it. 

Guil. Oh! Cou' d the Secret, I would teil thee, fleep, 
And the World never know it, my fond T 
Shou d ceaſe from ing, e rel wou d unfold it, 
Or vex thy Peace wich an officious Tale. 
But ſince, howe'er ungrateful to thy Ear, 
It muſt be told thee once, hear it from me. 

— — — my Soul. 
Suppole — prevail, 

And crown his © Oi 

Seck not for vain Excule, age ing W 

Thou haſt with thy Friend, 

| By under-hand Contrivances undone me; 

And while my open Nature truſted in thee, 
Thou haſt ſtepp d in between me and my Hopes, 
Andraviſh'd from me all my Soul held dear. 

Thou haſt betray'd me. 

Guil. How'! dthee! Pembroke! 

Pem. Yes, falſly, like a Traytor. 

Gail. Have a Care. 

Pem. But think not I will bear the foul Play from thee. 
There was but this which I cou d ne er forgive. 

— — my injur'd Honour, 
the W calls for Revenge; 
1 — Ca ies. — 
Guil. Hear me yet, 
And Pembroke ſhall acquit me to himſelf. 
Hear, whe] Cr ————— 


And gave the yielding Beauty 


Pem. What, heat it! —— — The 


mw tm <4 2_ wo eAumie 


ww err 


y- | 


When thou art better 
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Thou think'ſt me tame indeed. No, hold, I charge thee, 
LE „ TING Friends, 
Leſt in diſappointed Love, 
— — Falſhood. 
Guil. Thou warn'ſt me well; and I were rafh, as thou art, 
To truſt the ſecret Sum of all my Happineſs, 
With one not Maſter of himſeif. Farewel. [ Seing. 
Pem. Ha! Art thou Think not thus to part, 
Nor leave me on the Rack of this Incertairr y. 
Gmuil. What would ſt thou further? 
A chou haſt poſſeſs'd her 
art d, » 
— L Bliſs; 
That I may curſe my ſelf, and thee, and her. 
Come, tel! — fopplne thy Friend? 
How didſt thou look with that betraying Face, 
And ſmiling, plot my Ruin ? 
Gail. Give me Way. = IR 
And vindicate, at full, my 2 
Pem. And doſt thou — — 
No, I will have it now, is Moment, fromthee, 
Or g the Secret out from thy falſe Heart. 
Away, thou Madman I would talk to Winds. 
And reaſon with the rude s Surge, 
Sooner than hold Diſcourſe with Rage like thine. 
Pem. Tell it, or by my injur d Love I ſwear, 
[ Laying bis Hand upon his Swords 
Fll ſtab the lurking Treaſon in thy Heart. 
Guil. Ha! Stay thee there; nor let thy frantick Hand 


[Sropping him. 


Unſheath thy Weapon. It the Sword be drawn, 


——ůůů ů — — — 

To ev ry Thought — ent 

Pon Curſe onthy Fri , I would break the Band. 
Gail. That as you pleaſe —— Belide, this Place is facred, 

And wo'not be profan d with Brawls and Outrage. 

You know, I dare be found onany Summons. 
Pem. Tis well. My v ſhall not loiter long. 

Henceforward let the T of our paſt Lives 
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Pembroke. 
Guil. The Fate I ever fear d, is fallnupon me; 


 Ridmeof thee, e [ Exit 


2 7s 
In ſpi 
ing Maid, with all her Fears, he charms, 


ACT H. SCENE, The Tower. | 


Gar: AY, by the Rood, my 2 — 
N To let a Hair- brain d Paſſion be your Guide, 


3 the unthinking Lord 
— —— is Soul. 
Then when you were the Maſter of his Boſom, 
That were the Time to uſe him with Contempt. 


. 


Senses. Þ 


S OELTRT—T TR WET RW * bY 


| —— Wiſh my furious Soul could form; 


I have not dream taway 


— Friends were 


Gar. Nay, — - __— — 


I had beheldev'n her whole Sex, unmev'd, 
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And turn his Friendſhip back upon his Hands. 
pem. Thott i = Madman ould wi 


2 ba i — 


The turning Tranport raniports of untam'd Deſire. 
rn — 
As: totheir Centre, I had drawn each 


with Regando that my my Brain forethought, 
— me my Life. 
= to be robb d at once, and unſuſpecting, 
Be daſti d in all the Height of Expectation! 
It was not to be born. 
Gar. Have you not heard of what has d fince ? 
Pem. I have not had a Minute's Peace of 
A Moment's Pauſe, toreſt from , or Think. 
Gar. — — 1 


mercy 
Yet as Jam allow d to walk at large 
Within the Tower, and hold free 


Without good 09s — righteous Rulers. 

To prove this true, chi Marnarrey Sp 

— . that Yeſter Evening late, 
ſpite of all the Griet for Edward's Death, 

d. 

Pem. Marry'd! Who Damnation! 


Lord 
3 — 


Reſtrain this finful Paſſion; all's not loſt 
In this one ſingle Woman. 
Pem. I have loſt 
More than the Female World can give me back. 


Look d oer em, like a Bed of gaudy Flowers, 
That lift their painted Heads, and live a Day, 
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Then ſhed their tri i 23 . 
My Heart diſdain d their Beauties, till ſhe came, 


1 7 bran give. 
a it its Eſſence 


As it they meant to mend each others Wok. 
| — 4 * T . . 
More than the Schools of Athens ever knew, 
Or her own Plato taught. A Wonder! Wwachefter! n 
Thou know'ſt nor ſhe was, nor can I ſpake her, 
More than to fay, She was that only Bleſſing 
My Soul was fet upon, and | haveloſt her. 
Gar. Tour State is not ſo badas you wou d make it; 
Nor need you thus abandon ev ry Hope. | 
Pem. Ha! Wo'tthou fave me, ſnatch me from Deſpair, 
— — 
Gar. She may 8. 


em. O vain, vain Hope! 
Gar. Marry, I do not hold that Hope ſo vain. 
Theſe have had their Golden Days, 


And it at Will; with proud Deſpite, 
Have trodden down our Holy Roman Faith, 

Ranfack'd her Shrines, and driv'n her Saints to Exile. 
Their haughty Hearts ſhall be abas d ere long, 


And feel the Vengeance of our Mary's 
Fem.And would*ſt thou have —. . ſtay? 
Bid me lie bound upon a Rack, and wait | 


For diſtant Joys, whole Ages yet behind? 

Can Love attend on Politicians Schemes, 

* > a ä — 

Cold unr ing Heads, and creeping Time? 
Gar. To Bay, or Lam il need. Northumberland, 

With eaſie Suffolk, Guilford, and the reſt, 


er wn” tuo Stdudp>do> SZ >0U0uSd OYVTHITD © = 


Meet 


Aud doubt not but ber 


[ 


—_— Gar 9 


Who, oh they held me in their Arms, — <"h 


Scorn'd me, for not they were Villains, 
And made a Mock ry of my eatie Friendſhip. 
No, when Ido, Dibenove be my Portion, 

And ſwift Perdition catch me, — Join with them! 

Gar. I wou'd not have — 
Andjoin with thoſe who lore cur ancient Faith. 

Gather your Friends about you, and be ready 
F aſſert our zealous Mary's Royal Title. | 
Hand ſhail give you 
To ſee your Souls Detire upon your Enemies. 
— — — 22 
> five hap q mms — tack, and v 

—_— keep your me Ven- 

Give me to tell that ſoft Deceiver, 8 2 
haſt thau done, thus haſt thou wrong'd me, 
And thus y Treaſon finds a juſt Reward. 

Gar. Butfoft! no more! the Lords o th Council come | 
Hz! bythe Maſs! the Bride and too 
Retire with me, my Lord, we muſt not meet em. 

Pens. "Tis theaakeives, n 
Haſte, Wincheſter, haſte! let us fly — ble. 


And drive her from my — 3 17 

ag poogs © — 

Pity this tond, this fooliſh Weakne's in me! 

Methinks, 1 go like our firſt wretched Father, 

When from his bliſsful Garden he was driven: 
us 
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Thus at the Gate ſtopt ſhort for one laſt View ; 
Then with the chearleſs Partner of his Woe, 
He turn d him to the World that lay below ; 
There, for his Eden s happy Plains, beheld 
A Barren, Wild, uncomfortable Field ; 
He ſaw 'twas vain the Ruin 
—_—y to give the fad Remembrance o er: 
Remembrance ſtill return d 
And his loſt Paradiſe renew d his Pain. 
[ Exexnt Pembroke and Gardiner. 
Enter Lord Guilford, JANE. 
Guil. What ſhall I ſay to thee? What Pow'r Divine 
Will reach my T to tell thee whar I feel ? 
To the Tranſports of my Boſom forth, 
make thee Partner of the Joy dwells there ? 
For thou art Comfortleſs, full of Aſfliction, 
Andes Oran To Fair One ! 
— my 
A = — 
yet thy — — Grave. 
C. F. Alas, mydeweſt Lord! a thouſand Griefs 
— — brug have added 
The Weight of all thy Cares; and like the Miſer, 
Increaſe of Wealth has made me but more wretched. 
The Light ſeems not to riſe as uſual; 
It dawns not tome, like my Virgin Days, 
Butbringsnew Thoughts, and other Fears upon me; 
Itremble, and my anxious Heart is pain d, 
Leſt ought but Good ſhould to my Guilſerd. 
Gui“. — Side, ha ; 


295 Why came we hither? 
— > waves 
Here the Fourth area. SF» 


— radio? 3 
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Methinks Suſpicion and Diſtruſt dwell here. 


with meagre Forms thro' grated Windows. 
— with, and 1 


Without, . Fear, and Power 
Sit on the rude old Tow'rs, and Gothick Battiements : 
While Haorer ͤ — dreadful Wall 
And frowns on all around. 
Gul. in Satety here, 
The Lords o — this Mann debrend 
To meer, and with united Care, ſupport 
The feeble tottering State. Tothee, my Princeſs, 
Whoſe Royal Veins are rich in Henzy's 
With one Conſfert the nobleſt Heads are bow'd; 
From thee they ask a Sanction to their Couniels, 
And from thy heal ing Hand expect a Cure 
For England's Lots in Edward. 
1 . How! from me! 
! my Lord But ſure, thou mean ſt to mock me ? 
Gail. No,by the Love my faithful Heart is full of: 
— wh gracious Suffolk, comes 
Tointercept my : She ſhall tell thee; 


For in her Look I read the lab'ring Thought 
— ͤ — 
Duc. No more in, induige thy Tears no 
ann Br CSI rs? [ more, 


——— — 
— let thy Soulinlarg 


That makes the — the Earthlike Gods; * 


ACrown, my Daughter, Ea gland's Crown attends, 
Tobindthy Br Brows with is imperial Wreath. (ther ? 


L. J. Amazement chilis my Veins! What fays my Mo- 

Dutc. Suff. "Tis Heav'n's Decree; for our expiring Ed- 
When now, juſt ſtruggling to his Native Skies, ward, 
Even on the Verge cf Heavꝰ'n, in Sight of Angels, 
— — Stars, 


Ev in then declar d my j AN E his Succeſſor. 
=  $ 5 . 
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CL. J. Could Edwarddothis? Couldthedying Saint 
his Crown to me ? Oh, fatal Bounty ! 

To me! But tis i We dream. 

A thouſand and a thouſand Bars oppoſe me, 


To ſee thee rais d, thou darli Heart, 
To pay their 1 

0 vow' 
ele — — 

L. 7. me Gai; 
Give me thy Aid: Stay thou my fainting Soul, 
And 5 this i = 

help metorepreſst growing Danger 


North. Hail! facred Princeſs! 


. 


ſprung from ancient Kings 


But Juſtice ſhall be exercis d in , 
Hail? Royal } A NE! behold, we bend our Knees, 


| [They Knol: 
The Pledge — end Land's Obedience ; 


Our 


Lords and others of thi 
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= 
teal! nor cover me withthis 2277 


? 
North. The | 


and Empire, 
and Safety of _ | 
Triflesof ſuch light Moment, to 
Like fomerich Tops Ring, or fancy 
The Pledge of parti 2 — 
And give away a 2 Legacy? | 

North. Forgive me, Princely Lady, if my Wonder 
Seines each Senſe, each Faculty of Mind, 


gorgeous Greatneſs comes 

| ToCrown,andmakea Wretchof me for ever. 

| | Sui Thpuweep't, my Queen, and 

See by thy Side, thy faithful Guilford ſtands, | 

1 
3 
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To wear thy facred Cauſe upon his Sword, 

And war againſt the World in thy Defence. 
North. Oh! ſtay this unauſpicious Stream of Tears, 

And chear your People withone gracious Smile. 

Net comes your Fae in fucks dreadful Form, 

To bid you ſhun it. ——— Eyes 

On the Proſpett ſpreads before 

Methinks bright tee you ſeated on the Throne ; o_ 

Beneath your Feet, the Decrees 

In bright Confuiton ſhine, Mitres and Coronets, 


The various Ermin, andthe Purple; 

— — 

To firm your —— and make em Fate. 
L. J. Vou turn to view 


ſide of 
. CETICET — 
Is it, to bea to ſit al oft, | 
In ſolemn, uncomfortable State, 
The flatter d Idol of a ſervile Court? 
Is it, todraw a pompous Train 
APagecant, for the wond'ri * to gaze at? 
Is it. in wantonneis of Po 
And make the World — Pleaſure? 
Is itnot rather, to be Greatly Wretched, 
To Watch, to Toil, to take a facred 
To bend cach Day before high Heaven, and own, 
This People haſt thou truſted to my Hand, 
And at my Hand, I know thou ſhak require'em ? 
Alas! Northumberland! — My Father: —Is it not 
Tolivea Life of Care; and when tie, 
Have more toanſwer ore 
Thanany of my Subjects ? * 

Drtc. SuF. Ev'ry State 
Allot:ed tothe Race of l 
Ie, in Proportion. doomꝰ d to taſte ſome Sorrow. 
Navicthe guides Wrenh ena King's Brow 
Exempt from Care; and yet who wou'd not bear it ? 
Think on the Monarchs of our Royal Race, 
They liv'd not for themſelves: How many 
How many lifted Hands, ſhallpaythy Toil, 
If forthy Peop.cs Gocd : hou happ'ly borrow 


Some 


* OUS cocoonrnaut HP 
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Some Portion — — of Reſt, and wake 

i the World 2 Fo . 

bf Behold we flandupon the Brink of Ruin, 

And only thou canſt fave us. Perſecution, 

That Fiend of Rome and Hell, prepares her Tortures; 

s Prieſtly Train. 

Ne behold — 

—̃ — 
T ſhall with inguiſh'd Fires; 

— — their crackling 

Our Babes ſhall ſprawl on conſecrated 


— . 


OY berry fo faq's, 


Front at once laid low, 
Glory ? Oh! my Com! 
WF 


Androbb'd of al its 


Oh! 
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Oh! Faireſt Albion, Empreſs of the Deep 
How havethy Nobleſt Sons with ſtubborn Valour 


Stoodto the laſt, dy'd — — ＋ Blood, 
In dear Defence of their Laws! 


EDITS Lord, my Soul is mov A like Thine, 


At ev'ry Danger which invadesour E; 
— — — 
And could be more than Man, in her Defence. 
nut where is my Commiſſion to redreſs ? 
Or whence my Power to fave? Can Edward's Will, 
Or Twenty met in Council, make a Queen? 


Can you, my Lords, — Denny 
e Ti with King Ling Henry's Danghnces 


— — Wi 
me with t nn 
8 Right and ade 


allattend, and will at leiſure 


are thole, may Leek, whomake the Law? 
Whereare the ancient Honours of 1 | 


8 — 


"xe. Nor tl rt 


Be wanting to your 
Shall, —— 
— — 


( 
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High in their devote us all to Death: 
Rome and prepare once more to take Poſſeſſion, | 
To neſtle 


Haſte then and fave us, while tis giv n to 
Save y Friends! 

Suff. Your Father! 

Dwtc. Suff. Mother! 

| Gual. Husband ! | ; -- 
, I- J. Take me, Crown me; 

Inveſt me with this Royal Wretchedneſs ; 

Let me not know one happy Minute more. 


Let all Nights 
My Doſe verve Tum = | 


| RE Grades: 

Tel! the old Deep, andall thy Brother-Floods, 

My Jane is Empreſs of the watry World 

1 Now with gad Fires our bloodicts Streets ſhall ſhiae ; 8 
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With Cries of Joy our chearful ſhall ring; 
— — he © 


Andd reach ing Heaven! 
L. Fane. Oh, Guiſſoru: What do we give up for Glory? | 
8 —— — 5 


An idle, empty Bubble. But for England! 
What muſt weloſe for That! Since my Fate 
Has forc'dthis hard Exchange upon my Will, 

Let gracious Heav'nallow meone 

For that bleſt Peace in which I once did dwell, 
— Jor — > 
or al m 

For Plato age. rphem.ag 

All that Lask, is, Tho* my Fortune frown, 
And bury me beneath this fatal Crown; 
Let that one Good be added to my Doom, 
To favethis Land from Tyranny and Rome. 


7 


ACT IV. SCENE, ces 
Enter Pembroke and Gardiner. 


Gar. IN an 
| Ser — 

To draw his Sword upon the fi lereſy, 

And war againſt our i ary's Royal Right: 

Hl Fortune fore, and pave his Way 

With Dilappointment, Miſchief and Defeat: 

And thou, Oholy Becker, the Protector, 

Tie Champion, and the Martyr of our Church, 

Appear, and once more own the Cauſe of Rome; 

Bcar down kis Launce, break thou his Sword in Battle, 


[Exenne. | 


Pem. I taw him 
I mu kd him iſſuing 
In Harneſs all appointed. 


ing at his Army's Head; 
the City Gate 
as he paſs d; 


Aud (for he wore his Beaver up) could read 
Upon his Viſage Horror and Diimay. 


wed ad dS>HO>btes resse 


= 


r 
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No voice of friendly Salutation chear'd him, 


Who held the Noble 


None wiſh'd his Arms mi thrive, or badGod-ſpeed him; 
But through a ſtaring y-looking Cr l 
Unhail d, unbleſs d, with heavy Heart he went : 


As if his Traytor Father's 


And treſh ing fromthe Ax, 
On either — — 


Gar. Nor ſhall the hol — e loiter long. 
— — where each Day 


| The Noblesof the Land, and ſwarming Popn'ace 


Gather, and liſt beneath her Royal Enhigns, 
Sct out in warlike manner to her, 
Withone Conſent havejoin'd to oven her Cuuic : 
The Valiant Suſſex, and Sir Edward Haſtings, 
With many more of Note, areupin Arms, 
And all Declare for Her. 
Somerſet ri ar, 
— 
And wou'd, upon the Inſtant, join ſe him; 
deter — —ä—— Council 
A” among em, own Deſign, 
And bringthe Revrend Sanction of Authority 
To lead em into Action. For that Purpoſe, 
To thee, as to an Oracle, I come | 
To learn whar fit Expedient may be found, 
To winthe warry Council to our fide. ; 
Say thou, whoſe Head is grown thus Si ver White, 
In Arts of Government, and Turns of State, 
How we may blaſt our Enemies with Ruin, 
And fink the curs d Yorchumberland to Hell. 
Gar. In happy Timebe your whole Wiſh 
Since the Proud Duke ſet out, L have had Conference, 
As fit Occaſion ſerv d, with diver: of em, 
The Earl of Arundel, Maſon, and Cheyney, 
And find em all diſpos d as we could ask. 


By holy Mary, if | count aright 
To Day, the better Part — 


4 


Theſe Bonds ſhall not be 
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And meet 
Thereown 


- Ha! By 

. By the Queen's Command, 
Saad R e b, Lord Guilford Dudley. 
Pem. Curſe on his Traytor's Heart! | 
Gar. Reſt you Contented: 
You have loiter d here too 


* 


e weithin the Tower, þ 
You're noted toranover-buſy Medler, El 
A Secret Practicer againſt the State 
For which, henceforth, 


— ho Clank. 


Limits ſhall be ſtraiter. 


Bases Guilford. 


Gul. 


Pris'n 
Off. At your Pleaſure: = 
I know my Duty, and attend your i 


1 ——— — 
ſwept aw thy Remembrance 
Rae mn mes — 
Tem. Ha! not look! 


long; but uſe your Patience, 


Hold. in! Ere | |] have a W: 
ü 
y Du Lordſhip. 
and Guard retire tothe farther part of the Stage. 


What ' 
i 
i 
1 


» 
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rz. g. Feige 
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What Terrors are there in the Duales Race, 
That Pembroke daresnot look upon and ſcorn ? 
| And yet; tis true, I wou'd notlook upoh thee: 
) + hs 
| As wellas what we fear. 

Sail. Youhate methen? 
Pem. Ido; — — 
Tg thy falſe Self, arid thy Name. 

And yet, as ſure as Rage di thy 
And maſtersall the noble Nature in thee, 
As ſure as thou haſt wrong'd me, I am come 
In Tenderneſt of Friendſhupto preſerve thee; 
To ev/nallthe Pow'r I have before thee, 
Hence! take the proſtituded Bawble back, 


r. 
' | Butthouartcome, 
And ſet thy Purple 
Tuo let me Gmalford i 
That he can ſpeak the Word and give me Freedom. 
* Oh! hort-liv'd Pageant! Had'ſt thou all the Pow'r 
Which thy vainSoul would graſpat, | would die, 
Not ina ere receivea Grace, 
be leaſt, the meaneſt from Thee. 
19ꝙ OR 42 not time to talk, 
Anu ſecret as the Shaft that flies by Night, 
r. | Isaimingatthy Life. Captain, a Word! [To the Officer. 
— — — 
[The Officer delivers the Sword to Lord Guiltord, and 
0 goes out with the Guard. 
Receivethis Gift, ev'n from a Rivas Hand; 
And if thy Rage willſuffer thee to hear 
e. The Counſel ot a Man once call'd thy Friend, 


Pem. How now! What Shew, What Mockeryit nr” 
8 
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Is it in Sport you uſe me thus? What means 

This ſwift tantaſtick of the Scene? „ 
Gail. Oh! take thy Sword ; and let thy valiant Hand ] 

Be ready arm'd to guard thy Nobie Life: | 

The Time, the Danger, and thy wild Impatience, 


Forbid me all to enter into Speech with thee, 
| Or I cou d tell thee 


Pem. No, it needs not, Traytor! | 


For all thy poor, bn bow gens — 
Thou fear it my , and art come to fawn, 
umn wee —— proffer'd Freedom, 
Which, — a Day ſhall give me. 
Nor can my Fate on thee, falle Guilferd; 
— he ER, cer the Sun 
wice IE comes 
2 — 
Unjuſt! Haſt me 
— my 3 
Haſt forgotten Maſſelborough's Fi ? 
—ͤ—ͤ— ag when by thy Side I fought, 
—— A 
But this is Madneſs all. 


Art come proj me Sake lice 
And meet my Armin olition. 
Lead then, and let me tothe Field. 


Guil. Yes, Pembroke, thou ſhalt fatisfy thy Vengeance 
And writethy bloody 


Pem. What myſtick 


What Fear is this, —— | 
Is there a Danger Pembroke dares not meet? , 

Gail. Oh! ſpare my Tongue a Tale of Guilt and Horror; | 
Truſt me this once: Believe me, when I tellthee, 


Thy Safety and thy Life is all l ſeek. 
Away! 
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Pen. Dy How's? Iwo not fiir a Step. | 
Curſe on this dark, ambiguous Phraſe. 

If thou woud'lt have methink thou mean'ſt me fairly, 


Speak with that Plainneis Honeſty 


in, 
And let thy for once be True. 
Gual. F 


orgive me, filial Picty and Nature, 

If, thus compel['d, I break your facred Laws, 
Reveal my Father's Crime, and blot with Infamy 
The hoary Head of him who gave me Being, 

To fave the Man whom my Soul loves, from Death. 


[ giving a Paper. 


which wounds mySoul withShame andHorror, 

that Darkneſs ſhou'd have hid for ever, 

But that thy Life Say, haſt thou ſeen that Character? 
Pem. | know it wel); the Hand of Proud Northumberland, 

Directed to his Minions Gates and Palmer. 

What's this? Reads. 


Remember with your cloſeſs Care, * 


ani m as parting; your the 
—— eſpeeinily keep your Hanger 


Read there the fatal Purpoſe of thy Foe, 
A 


; thy conferring 
the hebewindtoy: Gee all is known : 
And, in purſuance of that bloody Mandate, 
ASetof choſen Ruſſians wait to end thee. 
There was but one way left me to preſerve thee: 
Itook it; and this Morning ſent my Warrant 
To ſeiʒe upon thy Perſon But be gone 
Pem. Tis ſo tis Truth — I fee his honeſt Heart 
Guil. I have a Friend of well try d Faith and Courage, 
Who with a fir Diſguiſe, and Arms conccal'd, 


Attends 
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Attends without, to guide thee hence in Safety. 


Pem, What is Northumberland? And what art Thou ? 


Guil. Waſte not the Time. Away: 
* — ——ů Wonder on thee. 
. : _ 
Wha tis there Good or Excellent in Man, 
That is not found in thee? Thy Virtues flaſh, 
break at once on my aſtoniſh'd Soul ; 


For if I go, Igo to work thy Ruin. 


Thou know'ſt not what a Foc thou fend'ſt me forth, 


That | have ſworn Deſtruction to thy Queen, 
And pledg'd my Faith to Mary and her Cauſc» 


ſtronger aent”s there, 
thy Danger here. There 1sa Power 
 Whofits above the Stars, in him I truſt; 

All that I have, his bounteous Hand beftow'd: 

And he that gave it, can itto me. 

If his o er Will ordains my Ruin, OY 
What & there — 


And 


>> OprwummOoO Þ. 


2 <2 me OUeE ere 


8 8 8 8 8 


„ © When 


the Lady Jinn Gar: 
And humbly yield Obedience !— Fiel be gone? 
Pem. Yes, | will go For ſee! Beho!d who comes! 
Oh, Guilford, hide me, — EIS 


Ly Dn ed STS Ae Miter 


Iwill remember Thee — Oh, my torn Heart! 
——ů dos.” 
But cannot, ry Ghoſts, whene'er the b 


35 


— is mantice'Sinco Daft. 
— — 
my Queen 
TL. Fane. "Tis Plato's Phedon: 
Where Socrates takes leave of Life, 
Wich ſuch an eaſy, careleſs, calm Indifference, 
As if the Trifle were of no Account, 
Mean init ſelf, and only to be worn 
In Honour of the Giver. 
Gail. Shall thy Soul 
Still ſcorn the World, — — 


L. Fane. Bate but — —— 
Deſer ves the leaſt ? ls it not time 
To bid our Souls look out, 83 


8 


* 
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Aud ſeek ſome better, iding Place ; 
When all aroundour 


2 —.— join the Princeſs Mary. 
The ſervile Herd of — who ſo late 


— — and to the Scaffold 


1 devoted Head. 
pra 
Harry asf „like Ruin. 


gathering ing Foes come on, [ 
us from this World at once? | 


What art thou, Human Nature to do thus? 
Does Fear or Folly makethee like the Indian, 
— Detroyer? 
And worthip the Deſtroyer ? 
oo — — 
me my Arms: — 
— == 
Who will or die or 
Thine and — — 
T. Jane. Arann Os, all my Guard? 
And wo'tthou take from me the only Joy, 
The laſt Defence is left me here below 
Think not thy Arm can ſtem the driving Torrent, 
1 — 
Urge their own Fate, and ſtrive to be 
| Northumberland, thy Father is in Arms; 
—— the toConqueſt, 
Sword has known 
Shall be our ſureſt mo 
Enter Duke of Suffolk. 
Suff. Oh! my Children! 
L. Jane. Al! what means my Father? 
Suff. ODEs 
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Thy Father, great Northumberland, on whom 
Our deareſt hopes were built 
Guil. Ha! what of him? 
Is Loſt! yd! 
lis Army, onward as he march'd, ſhrunk from him, 
falling Hail thick ſtrewn upon the Ground, 
— —— nee Bar gr 2 — 
ith ſome few Followers he arriv dat Cambridge ; 

But there ev'n they forſook him; and himſelf 

Was forc'd, with heavy Hearrand watry Eye, 

To caſt his Cap up, with diſſembled Chear, 

Little availd the ſem of that Loyalty: 

For ſoon thereafter, by the Earl of Arundel, 
With Treaſon was he charg'd, and there arreſted ; 
And now he brings him Pris'ner up to London. 
TL. Nane. Then there's an End of Greatneſs: The vain 
od — anda Crown, that danc'd beforeme, [Dream 

ating m — us, | 

Is vaniſh'dallatonce— Why, fare it well. | 
With ſuch unſhaken Temper ? 

I. J. For myſelf, | 
If I cou'd forma With for Heav'n jo grant. 
And thou O'c-relig Great, knowing ing Power ! 

Oer i ' 
| gr — Oh judge me, Thou! 
e er Ambition's guilty Fires have warm'd me, 
ö in * — 
f in being a Queen. 1 Sceptre | 

To frethis Lark thy People, — Mis. 

Andnow, behold, I bend my Knee, [Kneeling. 
humble Adoration of that . 
hich quits me of the vaſt | Task. 

* Euter the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 
Thy Dntc.Suff. Nay, * and let us Join, 
| 2 Fix 


ou 


o 
© OT” 


G + re 
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2 thine, lift up our Hands, 

And ſeek for Help and Pity from above, 

For Earth and faithleſs Man will give usnone. 
2 

» m 
— —4.— ar Apes 
Thy Feet to tread the Paths of Greatneſs! 


— [ have undonerthee !.. 
Shou I not bear a Portion in 


Gm Mother! 
your Sorrows ? 

Dutc. Suff. Aas! — Portion. 
Aary is come, and the revolting 
Whabex dente 
Now croud to meet, and hail her as their — i 
Suſſex is enter'd here, commands the Tower, 

Has plac d his Guards around: And this fad Place, 
Solate thy Palace, is become our Priſon. 

Iſ him bend his Knee to cruel Gardiner, 

- Who, freed from his Confinement, ran to meet him, 
— nn ps — Blood. 

Each haſt'ning Moment I expect em here, 

To ſeize, 2 22 12 

Gail. Ha! ſeiz dl ſhait thou be ſei d! and ſhallI ſtand, 
And tamely ſee thee born to Death? 
22 os 1 

wil ſet my ſelf to guard Spot, 
To which our narrow Empire now is ſhrunk ; 
Here will I grow the Bulwark of my Queen; 
Nor ſhall the Hand of Violence thee, 
Until my Breaſt have born a thoufind Wounds, 
Till this torn Body fink at once 
3 Purple Ruin at thy Feet. 
And could thy raſh diſtracted Rage do thus? 
* thy vain Sword againſt an armed Multitude, 
poor Heart ſplit with Horror, 


macs tothee, 
. wht Patience 
Greet our inſulting Foes Tempers, 
Wikheven brows, and Souls ſecure of Death; 


Only tolaremy ror Her pi wit Horror, me? 1 


E GS AO ooaea—__ au. . as 


PY e 


the 
Lat © 
= eee Gray; C 
Till ev 'n the rude — == F 
— 7 
At ſuch ſuperior ſelf, 


For 
fee the Trial comes. 
Guards, nz, fe 
Orders; ſeize 
the Trait 
raitors 


nds. To you, my Lord, 


So Gardiner 
— 
o your wi = 
— il Cole Fm " Hg ; 
The Holy Reman Church —— : _ : 
— ils your utmoſt dr for — 
Lays os — ID . 
e 
Chief — ere. | 
Gar. and 2 — 
5— e i 
. fo : 
n 


— == Al... 
iuch 
For | 
theſe her Foes leave — 
My far — : 
— with them. 4 
* 8 Entrance, and expects me: 


Shall 
be obſery'd 
— Rr 
DE it your — . — 
em kept de your 1 


4 I, thee well; at 
Thy 
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Savage Temper joys to Death's Office; 
2 Love aſunder, 
And part tho'e Hands whic h Heav'nit ſelf had join d. 
Dute. Suff. To let us waſte the little Reſt of Life 
Together, had been merciful. 
Auf Then it had not 
Been done like 
| 1 . 
Calm T upon thy beauteous Brow ; 
Thy Eyes, that low'd o tat for EZward's Lol. 
Gaze unconcern'd upon the Ruin round thee; 
As if thou hadſt reſolv d to brave thy Fate, 
And triumph in the midſt of Deſolation. 


Ha! fee, it ſwells, the liquid Cryſta! riſes, 
It tarts, in fpight of there. but Iwill catch it; 
Nor let the be wet with Dew forich. 


L. ane. And doſtthou think, my Guilford, I can fee 
My Father, Mother, andev'n Thee my Husband © 
Torntrom my Side without a Pang of Serrow ? 

How art thou thu: in my Heart! 
Words cannot tell thee what feel. Thereis 
ny 8 
And pour my Soul in Waili — 

Guil. Give way, and let — —__- — 
. the the orld, 
Till riſe eguiry welt 


wo "yY 1 dere eee 
away 3 joy forſaken us; 
— — va Fart to play; 
They muſt be ſteeF'd with ſome uncommon Fortitude, 
That, fearleſs, we may tread the Paths of Horror; 
And in deſpite of Fortune and our Foes, © 
Ev'n in the Hour of Death, be mere than 
Gzil. Oh, teach me! ſay, what Energy Divine 
Inſpires thy ſofter Sex, and render Years, 
— Courage ? 
L. Jau. Truth and Innocence; 


EE „ ee ee AOAd endl to Wh wad 2 td tn. WW wl ct '» ot 
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the Lay Ann Grar: 


allows my Weakneſs, 
oe ny ge ; 
Z. Fane. Yet ſurely we ſhall meet again. 

TL. Jane. If not on Earth, among von golden Stars, 
———ů Banks — 

in! 8 

Where, with a Reach enlarg d, the Soul ſhall view 
The great Creator s never - ccaſing Hand 

Pour forth new Worlds to all Eternity, 


But my ſad turns ever to the Grave, 
To that laſt whither now we haſte, 
And thro the Vale of we paſs tolife : 

But whar is there in Death to blaſt our Hopes? 

Behold the Univerſal Works of Nature, 

Where Life ſtill ſpri from Death. To us the Sun 
Diesevery Night, every Mornrevives, 
The Flow'rs, which Winter's Icy Hand deſtroy d. 
Mark, with what Hopes upon the furrow'd Plai 
The careful an caſts the Grain, 
There hid, as in a Grave, a while it lies, 

Till the revolving Seaſon bids it riſe, 
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ACT v. SCENE, Cantinzes. 


* 


vn Gardiner, a: Lord Chancellor, and the Lieutenant 


oOo Lordſhip! — 
0 — pour Lo there are too 
88 hr 4 or the Ste — 


(Seepers; 
Did you, as yeſterday our Mandate bad, = 
Inform your Pris'ners, Lady Fane and Guil 
They were to die this Day ? 
Lien. My Lord, I did. 
Gar. Tis well. But ſay, How did your Meſſage like em? 
Lieut. My Lord, they met the witha Tem- 
That ſhew'da folernn ſerious Senſe of Death, (per 
Mix d with a noble Scornof all its Terrors. 
In ſhort, they heard me with the ſelf· ſame Patience 
— * 1 «ht 


. a fur 


warmly; 
That e er he ſufter'd, he night ice his wh 
And take a laſt Farewel. 


Gar. That's not much; 
Thar Grace ma bealon-dhimm: See you toit. 


You know 'twas order d, that the 

Shou'd ſuffer here within the Tow'y. 

No Crouds may be let in, no maudlin Gazers, 
Handkerchiefs, 


To wettheir and 
How like a Saint ſhe ended. Some fit Number, 


And thoſe too of our Friends, were moſt com — But 


*.. "Wy oF 


1 I miſtake not, tis the Earl of 


the Lady IAN Graz. 47 
— — —— | 


2 | 
Queen 15 d 


Gar. Pembroke! —. Tis he; ; What calls him forth thus 


Somewhat he ſeems to of 1 5 ly. 
— — 2 (early, 


. 


Enter Pembroke, 4 
Good Morrow, Noble Pembroke! What importunate 
dad rag Morality BÄ— — 

And rears your youthful Head from off your Pillow 
At this unwholeſome Hour; while yet the Night 
Lags in her Courſe, and with herraw 
And rheumy OY y Air? 
Exults and labours with the 


And makes — liche: — e 
Binds up the broken Heart, and : 
—— e. 


Grantedthe Livezaf Guilfrdand his W, 
Full and free Pardon! a 


Gar. Ha! What faid you ? Pardon 


ut ſure you cannot men it, cou d 


not urge 
The Queents ſuch a raſh and il tim d Grace? 1 


43 The TrnactDyY ff 
Act maſtuethe codaghy'd with. : 
Pem. Not comply d with! 
—_— —_—— 
>” AG 


Fix d on her Face, and liſt᷑ ning to her Pleading 


Her very Judges wrung their Hands for Pity ; 
Their oli — 'emas the a 
And Tearsrandownupon their filver 
Ev'n I my ſelf was mov'd, and for a Moment 
Feit W in my doubtful Breaſt, 
And queſtion'd if the Voice I heard was Mortal. 
Bur when her Tale was done, whatloud Applauſe, 
Like Burſts of Thunder, ſhook the ſpacious Hall! 
At laſt, when fore conſtrain d, th unwilling Lords 
Pronounc'd the fatal Sentence on her Life ; 
A Pcal of Groans ran thro the crouded Court, 
As every Heart were broken, and the Doom, 
P:1. And can that Sacred Form, that Angel's Voice, 


| | thearandfee 


the Lady Janet Gray. 49 
Which mov'd the Hearts of a rude ruthleſs Croud, 
| Nay mov d ev'n thine, now ſue in yain for Puy? 
Sh Alas! kT WED Lover iges: 
reaſongble 


_ Where Paſſion has no Part, Come, come, my Lord, 
You have toolittle of the Stateſmanin you. 


Pem. And Lord, 2 the Churchman. 
ö not the Sacred Purpole ofour Faith, 


0 Peace and Good-will to Man! The hallow'd Hand, 


Ordain'd to bleſs, ſhou'd know no Stain of Blood. 
Jour I amnotpractisdin — 
— withthe Men of Sufol 
 Toviolate what in a Prince ſhould be 
Sacred above the reſt, her Royal Word. 

Gar. Yes, and l dare avow it; I advis'dher 
To break thro' all Engagements made with Hereticks, 
And keep no Faith with ſuch a Miſcreant Crew. 

Pem.Where ſhall we ſeck for Truth, when ev'n Religion, 
The Prieftly Robe and Miter'd Head diſclaim it? 
But thus bad Men diſhonour the beſt Cauſe. 
-| Itellthee, Winchefter, Doctrines like thine 

—- --- — 


Brand us with Breach of Oachs, — 
Wich Tyranny oer Conſcience, and 
Our ſcarlet Prelates Men that thirſt for Blood, 
gray” penn — 
Gar. Nayif vou rail, farewel. The Queen muſt be 
Better advis'd, — Vipers [ dſade. 


| Whoſe arearm'd 

| Bare TOE Sed, no Parkes 
| For Hereticks and Traitors. 
Pems. "Twas unlucky 

— 

let me loſe the tk let me haſte, 

| my glad Tidings in Gaulford's Boſom, 

— the Life ks Frien hip fav [Exip. 


Tho 


10 The Ange ors 4 4 
The Scene draws, and » 4s att 
1 2 e before- 


Enzer Lieytenant of the Tower, Lord Guilford, and one of 
Lady Jane's Women. 5 8 


; Lins. Let mne not Lordſhip farther, 
Gul. | will not bold — 
Wom. Softly, mane 5" 

En — 
ſober Cheerfulneſs, 


And with a | 
array d her ſelf 


As for her Funeral, 
In thaſe fad folemn Weeds. Since then, her Knee 
Has known that Poſture only, and her Eye, 

7 
| 9 


Mark her Vermilion 


Guil. See! with what Zeal thoſe Holy Handgarctear'd! | 


with Fervour, trembling ! 


Her ſpotleſs Boſom with facred Ardour, 
And burns with Ecſtaſy and ſtrong Devotion, 
Her {weet, her faithful Vows 


Fragrant and pure, ag 4 Heaven, 
Like Incenſe from the — 
Or bleſſed unſeen, 
— — —— 2 
Spread Ambroſial Wi mount » 
And waft ' — — 
But ſhe has ended, and comes forward. 
L ady Jane riſes, and comes cowards the Front of the Stage. 
L. Fane. Ha! | 
Art thou my Gmuitford | Wherefore doſt thou come 
Tobreak the ſettled Quietof my Soul? 
Imcant to part without another Pang, 
And lay my weary Head down full of Peace. 
Guil. Forgive the Fondneis of my longing Soul, 
That melts with Tenderneſs, and leans towards thee; 
Tho the i imperious dreadful Voice of Fate 


7 Sum mon 


Lr Lieutenant, a 


——  —— 


mw o A rar Fo] > 


And lodge me in my faithful Guilford's Arms; 
[ Embracing. 
| us eg — -=_ 


| — — — 


n 


| 


the LAN Gniv. Fx 
Summon her hence, and warn her from the World, 5 


But i to ſee thy Guilford, thee Pain, 
— —— 


Ghoſt 
— forth undleſt by choleder E 
And wail'd thy Loſs in Death's eternal 


4 — — — — — 


And leave a Life become indifferent to me. 
But thou haſt waken d other within me: 


Thy Sight, my deareſt Husband and my Lord, 
Strikes on the tender Strings of Love and Nature; 


— and tell me #& 
more far mere thas to part from Thee. 


Peas. Oh, let me fly! 8 thou fwvift 


Guil, — dearc. Pembroke? 
em. Oh! 


Is choak d with Wards ther eroud to tell r: 
1 and — Ob. Joy unutterable! 
e 


— he row bo or WY 


The Partner of thy Heart, = brawl 


Has ſhe—tell me! 


Pems. Both, * are 
But haſte, — — 
That I may caſt my ſelf beneath her Feet, 
 Andbegher waccept thiopoaramends 


The Txacrepyef 


Pem. Tome! Forbidit, Goodneſs! If Ilive, 
Somewhar I will do ſhall deſerve your Thanks; 
All Diſcord and Remembrance of Offence 


K 

— — — 

A Fruitful Bed, IO pom: 

A good Old 

& Holy Death, and Everlaſting Memory: 

— Gem my Share of Happineſs z 
Contented ſtill to want —— 

And ſingly to be wretched. 

Enter Lieutenant of the Tower. 


Is come with Orders from the Queen. 


Enter Gardiner, and A4:tendunts. 


em. Ha! ! 

Gar. The whoſe be ; 

But as the pious Princeſs means her Mercy, 

Shou'd 8 
me ſhe ſignifies her Royal Pleaſure, 

Thar then, Lord Gwilford, and the Lady Fane, 

Do inſtantiy renounce, abjurezyour Herely, 


Shall be clean blotted out; and for your Freedom, 


Age, to ſee their Childrens Children, 


=» 


— 


band y 

Royal Signet of the Queen, 
Which amply ſpeaks her Meaning. You, the Pris'ners, 
Have heard at largeits Purport, and muſt inſtantly 
Reſolve the Choice of Life, or Death. 

Pem. —tͤ—— —Hi - _"_”w 
Fil tothe Queenthis Moment, and there know 

Gar. Your Wiſdom points you out a proper Courſe. 
A Word with you, ̃ [Talks with Liews. aſide: 
Sail. Muſtwe - 
Where are thoſe Hopes that flatter d us but na? 
— — that like the Spring wich all its Flow'rs, 
Pour d out their Pleaſuresev'ry-where around us? 
2 — Minute at once they wither'd, 
And left their Place all deiolate behind em. | 
fooliſh World, and ſuch the Cer- 

it beſtows: + [rainty 
nz 


L. Such is this 
Of 


the boaſted . 
Then, Gw:/ford, let us have no more to do with 
Think only bow to leave it as we ought, 
yy oo no more. 
Gmil. Yes, I will y Divine Example, 
And wentihe Puboces cal out by thee: 
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— , and think it Happineſs 
To give my Te ms Faith. 


From thee, thou of my Heart, I learn 
ha Task, ; to partwith Thee. 
Oh, gloriouſly refoly'd' Heaven is my Witneſs, 


in thee more ev'n now, 


My] 


rejoyces 
Thus conſtant as thou art in Death, thus faithful, 
Than whes the holy Prieft firt join'd cur Hands, | 
| Day wears 
Wilyoaly beblen Life? = you 
Guil. What are the Terms? 


Gail Oh let me told thee once more in my Arms, 
Thou deareſt Treaſure of my Heart, and print ä 


* yes 


(oſt thou windrby el - Heart, — 
— —— | 


painful to us? 
bre: — and let us now, 
That have alittle Bus neſs to be done, 


like two Friends 
Take a ſhort Leave, and haſte to meet again. 
Guil. Reſt en that Hope, Yao 
L. Fane. No more. 


Guil. My Sight hangs on thee —Oh, fu ; me,Heav'n, 
In thislaſt Pang— and lerus meet am 
D [Guilfordis led off by the Guards, 
L. Fane. Can nature bear this Stroke? 
Won. Alas! the faints — Supporting. 
T. June. Wot thoufailnow! — The killing Stroke i 
And all the Bitterneſs of Death is over. 


Gar. yn your Youth and dee : 
Have Pity on your Youth and * 
Caſt mh avray the Good which 


mo 


ww SgwAdATYyY PA? 
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thi Lady Jann Onay. fy 
7 


ted > * | 
hen Bas — | with 
I Blatt, Executioner and Guards. * 


3 


Fane to diſarray, 
5 Do this hüt Service, | 
Aud do it cheerfully. Now you will ſee 
Tour poor Miſtreſs in Peace. 
A ceaſe from Sorrows. Theſe few Trifles, 
; The Pledges of a dying Miftreſs* Love, 

Receive and ſhare among you. Thou, Maria, 


[To 3 Whew. 
Haſt been my dd, faithful Servant; 
n Heave thee 
| This Book, the Law of Everlaſting Truth: 


Make it thy Treaſure ſtill, *rwas my Support 
| WhenallHelpelſe forſook me. 
„ , Gar. Will ou yet | 

i One i — aut, 
. L. Jane 
| To barter Truth for 
| _ Gar. Miſtaken Folly! 
is You toil and travail for your own Perdition, | 


L. Who , N 
eee — _ 
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burner 


the Earth hide it, 


Vi : 
Oh, — aft ſhall flls Viet. 
To Zcal's inhuman Wrath! Thou graci 


In thy due Seaſon let the Hero come, 
To fave thy A tars from the Rage of Rome: 


let him reign, to bleſs the reſeu d Land, 
And when he fails, Oh, leave a Son, 
Wich equal Virtues togdorg his Throne; 
To lateſt Times the to cenvey, 
And guard that Faithfor which I die to Day. 
„ e Woes BY 


Pem. on Horror! Blaſted be the Hand 
That ſtruck ford! Oh! his bleeding Trunk 
Shall live in theſe Eyes for ever. 
Curſe on thy fatal Arts, thy cruel Countels ! 


The Queen 


Andev | =: 

Pem. And canſtthou tell? Who gave thee to explore 
The ſecret Purpoſesof Heav'n, pn 

To ſet a Bound to Mercy uncunſin d? | 
Kut know, thou proud perverſly-judging Winchefter, 
: 8 


cer 


— — 
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who with honeſt Hearts pr Right, 


Reſt with he Saints, — Pee. 


1 


LExeumt Omnes. 
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EPILOGUE: 
Spoken by Mrs. Po TER. 


TJ =: Palms of Virtue Heroes oft have worn ; 

| Thoſe Whreath:, to-night, Female Brow adorn. 
The deftin'd Saint, unfortunately brave, EY 
Sun with thoſe Altars which ſhe ſtrove to ſave. 
Greatly ſhe dar'd to proy the juſter Side, 
As greath with her adverſe Fate comply'd, £ 
Did all chat Heav'n con'd ach, Refign'd and Dy'd; | 
Dy dfor the Landfor which ſhe wiſly dio live, 5 

And gain i that Liberty ſhe could not give. 
Oh! Happy People! of this Fat ite Iſte, 
On whom ſo many better Angels ſmile; [ 
For you, kind Heav'n new Bleſſings ſtill ſupplies, 3X 

Bids other Saints and other Guardians riſe : | 
For you, the Faireſs of her Sex is come, 1 


Auſtria's Proud Eagles andthe Indian Mines. 

What Senſe of ſuch s Bounty can be ſhown! 
But Heav'n muſt make the vaſt Rewardits own, 0 
And Star: ſhall Join to form her future Crown. 
Tour Graticuds with Eaſs may be expreſs 4; 
_ Sarivg bat to be, what ſhe won d make you, Bleſid. 

Let vo vile Faction vox the vulgar Ear 

With ſoa Surmiſe, and faiſe aſſected Fear : 3 
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PROLOGUE 
Lady J nr Un: 
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HEN waking Terrers rowz.e the guilty Breaft, 
And facal Viſions break the Murd rer's Reſt ; 
Wie, Vengeance does Ambitions Fate decree, 

And Tyrants bleed, to ſet whole Nations free; 

Tho' the Muſe ſaddens each dftreſſed Scene, 

mov dis ei Breaſt, and ev/ry Face ſerene; 

The mournful Lines no tender Heart ſubdue: 

Compaſſion is to fi ring Geodneſs due. 

The Poet your Attention begs once more 

T atone for Characters here drawn before ; 

No Royal Miſtreſs ſighs through ev'ry Page, x 

And breathes her dying Sorrows on the Stage ; En, 

No love Fair by ſoft Perſwaſion wan, 

Lays down the Load of Life, when Honouy's gone, 

Nobly to bear the Changes of our State, 

To ſtand unmov'd againſt the Storms of Fate, 
= Hlrave Contempt of Life, and Grandeur loft ; 
— pe rs 
T invite our Wiſhes, andeus Hearesbeguile 
No ſoft Enchantments languiſh in her Eye, 
Na Bloſſoms fade, nor ſckning Roſes dhe : 


| PROLOGUE, 
Than Towthful Raptures, or the Joy: of Love. 

A Mind anchang d, fupericr tos Crown, 
Bravehly defies the ang Tyrant': Frown ; 

The fame, if Fortune finks, or mount: on high, 
or if the World's extended Ruins lie: | 


Great Soul: ſhines brigheot, by Mie, ſhown : | 
With patient Conrage ſhe ſuſtains the Blow, 
And trinmyhs &ex Variety of Wee. 
Through ev'ry Scene the ſad Diſtreſs is new ; 

| How well feign'd Life does repreſent the true! 
Unhappy Ago! who views the bloody Stain, 
muſt with Tear: Record Maria's Reign! 
hen Zeal, by Doctrine, flatter'd lawleſs Will, 


 Inflrutfed by Religiow' sVoice t6 kill. 


Te Britiſh Fair! lament in ſilent Woe, 
Les ev'ry Hye with render Ply flow: _ 
The lovely Form through falling Drops will ſeems 
Like flow'ry Shadews on the ſilver Stream. 
Thus Beauty, Heaven's fucet Ornament, ſhall yrovs 
 Envich'dby Virtue, as ador'd by Love. 
| Forge your Charms, fond Womax': dear Delight, 
No Conqueſt from diſembling Smiles we fear; 
She only kills, who wounds us with a Tear. 
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